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our own perquisites ; and no one had in-
terfered with us. It now happened, how-
ever, that a levy of mounted police was
being raised; and this batch of horses
was requisitioned for them. We were,
much to our disgust, obliged to partwith
some of them; but I have a shrewd idea
that many of the best remained picketed
in our lines. For my own part I was
determined to stick to a very handsome
roan mare of which I had relieved her
former owner, after putting it out of his
power to ride her or any other mare any
more. Whether the officer to whom the
captured animals were to have been
made over suspected that some were kept
back or exchanged for " screws/' I cannot
say; but we heard that one of the prison-
ers was to be sent round our lines to
identify them. Before he came the roan
mare had been carefully groomed, her
mane and tail dressed, my military sad-
dle and bridle fitted on her, and a blan-
ket thrown carelessly over the saddle and
her loins, Very charger-like she look-
ed, and very unlike what she had been